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The Adventure _OfP
- The Blu-e.'. Qarbuncle

Published by speciai arrangement

- The story so far:
- About four

(to his habits, His rusty black frock-

o'cluck on Christmas coat was buitoned right up in’ front

imorning Peterson, the commissionalre, | with the collar turned wup, and his

| was returning home from a small
jollifieation. In front of him he saw
in the light of a strect lamp a tallish
amany, walking with a slght stagger,
earrying i white goose slung over his
At the street corner & row
occutred between this man and some
iroughs. The man ralsed his stck 1o
| defend himseif and with it broke 4

" iwindow. Alarmed at this, end seeing

| ferea.

i tle deductions

. lean have
- Btreet.'

' | Tenve

5

4 mrain

¥

£ the countess

| “Well,

8

D

! Poterson following him, he ran saway,
\droppinig  his hat and the goose.
| Peterson picked them up. On tho
! was o card with the words "for
{ Mrs, Henry Baker,” and In the hat-
| band were the (nitlals H. B. Peterson
took the huat to Sherlock Holmes and
ook the goose home. but soon rushed
back 10 the great detective with a
beautiful jewel hisx wife had found in
the goose's crop, Holmes recognized
ihi% us the Counteass of Morcar's blue
sarbuncle, lost five days before at the
Hotel Cosmopolitan, for which & re-
of a thousand pounds was of-

John Horner, a plumber, who
fhad been mending a broken grate in
{ the Countess’ room, had been arrest-
fed for the robbery.

TODAY'S INETALMENT.

“Hum! So much for the police
s Court,” mdd Holmes, lhifm-,:htfnll}'.
Ptossing aside the paper, The ques-
Ftlon for us now to solve is the se-
Lquence of events jeading from a rifled

joweal ease at one end to the crop of
& goose In Tottenham Court Rood _at
L the other. You see, Watson, our lit-
have suddenly assum-
important and less
Heve Is the stone;
Fihe stone came from the gpose, and
the goosg cnume from Mr Henry

Baker, the gentleman with the bad

Bat and all the other characteristics
| with which 1 have bored you. 8o

now we must soi ourselves very seri-
| ously to finding this gentleman, and
“pacertaining what part he has played
' in this litte mystery. To do this, we
L must try the simplest means first, and
{these lie unloubtedly in an advertise-
Jment In all the evening puapers. If this
I falls, 1 shall have recourse to other

methods.""
“*What will vou say
“Give me o pencll and that slip of
er. Now then: ‘Found at the
L corner of Goodge Street, a goose and
&t black felt hat. Mr. Henry Baker
the same by applying at
this evening at 221-h Baker
That Is clear and concise."

“Yery. it will he see IE7"

Well, he is sure to keop an eye on
 the papers, since to a poor man, the
1loas was a heavy one, Has wan
’clm\rly e scarcd Dy his misohance in
| breaking the window and by the ap-
proach of Peterson, that he thought
of nothing but fizht; but since then
: he the

of p much moro
fdnnocent aspect.

16,30

must have bitterly regretied
i fmpulse which caused him o drop his

bird. Then, angain, the introduction of
' his name will cause him to see if, for
L every one who knows him will direet

his attention it Hore von are,

Peterson, run down to the advertlsing
* mgency, and have this put in the even=-
' ing pupers.”

“In which, sjr?"

“h, In the Globe,
| Bt. James', Ilvening
' Bcho and any others
you.'"

BWery well, slr. And this stone?

SAR, yes, 1 =hill Keep the stone.

CThank vou. And, [ say. Peterson, just
by o goose on yOour Wiy back, and
it here with ma, for we must
s have one to give to this gentleman In
+ phaee of the o which your famiily is
' mow devouring.”

When the commissionaire had
wone, HMolmes took uwp the stone and
} held 1t ngoinst the light, “It's 4 bonny

3 thing,” suid “Just l-:.-.\: it
| glints and sparkles, Of course it is a
nuclegus and foeiis of cri |-'.'\'('l."5'
sgood stone Thes devil'a
pet balts, the |l 14 *older
Jewols every focr 1 stand for
bloody deed. Thia stone 18 not yet
years old. It wns found in the 1_...'
of the Amoy River in Southern China,
and s remarkable in having every
characleristic « the carbuncle,
that it hlue In Instead
elbs redl.  In splie of L= vouth, it
direndy o sinister history. There
Jheen two murders, a vitrlol-throwing,
W sulclde, anid meversl robheries
brought about for the sake of this 40-
welrht of crystal fzed chapeonl.

Who would think that so pretiy o toy
swould be n purvevor the '-;,_-Im\\'s

P and the prison? I'U1 lock it up in my
P Wtromr box now, and drop a line to
to say that we have L™
3 sou think thnt thisa man
HMorner I Innorent?”

= T canrot tell”
thon, do
thir other one I!.-:;r:,

i to do with the mnatter?™
‘hhlf g, 1 think, much more likely
that Henry Baker s an absolutely in-
pocent man, who had no L that
the bird which he wis carrying was
of considerably more value than If it
-Wﬁr(‘ made of =nlid gold That, howe
ever, ‘I shall determine by a very
wmple test, if we have answer
to our advertisemaont.”
“Mand you can <do

then 7"

Nolhing.

“in thot case T shall
professionn! round Tt
back in the eve: vt the hour you
have mentloned, for 1 should like
gee the solution of 20 tnngled o busi-

Pall Mall,
Standard,
occur to

atnr,
N W,
thint

e

he B0

is.

ar

is shado.

Lo

you imagine that
jaker, had any-

iden

2]
an

nothing unill

ooniinue my
[ shall come

TR dine at
I Helleve,
oeoyur-

Mrs,

gind 1o your.. 1
There Is o wondeock,
By~the-wa in view ‘coent
fonces, perhnps I ought to
Hudeon Lo examine ils crop. ¢ N
I had been dels L & case, and it
wag n little after he
found myself in Baker
more. As I approached
Bgaw o tall man in
iwith a coat whicl
$o  his ohin, wolitir
E bright szemicircl } ;
& from the fanlizhe ust as arrived,
ihe door was opond ind woe were
shown up together Holmes" roont.
I Mr. Henry Bake beleve,* i
e, rising from his armchalr,
greating his visitor with tha
pf genkality which he could
iy assume. “Pray tnke this eh:
Sthe fire, Mr. Baker. It Is a ¢oid nizht,
@nd I observe that your cireulation is
more #adapted for suwnmer than for
pter. Ah, Watson, you have juost
me at the right time. Is that your
L, Mr. Baker?"
Yem, sir, that is undoubtedly my
-

AsSK

sireot
the house I
Scotech honnet
ittoned ub
de n the
INrown

onee

wWias

I

p wns o large man,
glders, o " massive head, and a
intelligent faoe, #loping Jdown
polnted beard of grizzied bhrown.
moh of red in nose snd clieeks
& alighi tremor of his extendoe
recalled  Holmes's surmlse ag
.

with rounded

{-past six when I

Bave |

lank wrists protruded from his
sleoves without a sign of + culf or
shirt.. He spoke in a slow staccato
fashion, choosing his words with
care, and gave the lmpression gen-
craliy of a man of learning and let-
trs who had hagd ill-usage at the
hands of - fortune.

“We have metained these things for
#ome days’' 'eald Holms, “because we
expacted to see an advertisemnt from
you gaving your address. I am at a
lo=s 1o know now why you did not
advartise."

Lur wisitor gave another
faced laugh. “Shillings have not been
50 pientiful with me as they once
werng,”" he remarked. “I had no
doubt that the gang of roughs who
asspulted me had carrlied off both my
hajt and the bird, I did not care to
apend more money in a hopeless at-
tempt at recovering them."

“Very maturally, By-the-way,about
the bird, we were compelled to eat

"
Oulf visitor half rose

shame-

“To ent 1Lt
from his chair in his excitement.

"Yes, 1t would ha¥e been of no use
lo any one had we fiot done 80, But
I presume that this other goose upon
the sidebioard, which s about the same
welght and perfectly fresh, will an-
swer your purpose equally well?"

“Oh, certainly, certaifly,” answerad
Mr., Balker, with a sigh of relief.

“Ot course, we still‘have the feath-
ors, legs, crop, and so on of ypur own
bird, so if you wish—"

The man burst into a hearity laugh.
“They might be useful to me as rel-
les of my adventure,” said he, “but
bevond that I can hardly see what
use the disjecta membra .of my Ilate
acquaintance are going to be to me,
No, sir, I think that, with your per-
mission, I will confine my atbentions
to the excellent bird which 1 per-
ceive upon the sideboard.'"

Sierlock Holmes glanced sharply
across at me with a slightt shrug of
his shoulders

“There Is your hat, then, and there
your bird,” said he “By-the-way.
would it bore you to tell me where
you got the other ooa from? 1 am
something of a fowl fancier, and 1
have scldom seen a better grown
Booge,""

“Uertainly, sir,” said Baker, who
had risen and tucked hix newly-
gained property under his arm.
“There are a. few of us who frequent
the ‘Alpha Inn,' near the Museum—
W are to be found in the Museum
building during the day, you under-
stand. This year our good host,
Windignte by name, instituted a
goose club, by which, on cansidera-
tion of some few pence every week,
wa were each to recelve a bird at
Christmas. My pence were duly
paid, and the rest Is familair to you.
I amn much indebted to you, sir, for a
Seoteh bonnet is fitted neither to my
yoirs nor my gravity.” With a com-
ical pomposity of manner he bowed
aolemnly to bhoth of us and strode O
upon his way,

“HSun omueh for Mr. Henry Baker,”
said Holm<s, when he had closed the
door. behind him. “It. iz quite cer-
tain that he knows nothing whatever
about the matter. Are yoa hungry,
Walson "

“MNot particalarly.”

“Then I suggest that we turn our
dinner into a supper;y and follow up
this clew while it is still hot.”

“Ey all means.™

it was a bitter
on our ulste
our thros

night, s0 we drew
and wrmpped coravats
about = Ouside, the stars
were shining coldly in o eloudless

and the hbreath of the pa ES
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Delightfully Demure and Dainty Is the Lingerie

One need not woo “sweet roses” if
she is entirely at ease in body and
spirit. And whila it would be more
than futile to deny ithe potency of
mind over matter, still it must be
admitted that there s much #o be

said for things material and their ef-'

fect upon our thinking. If for the
time and place we have the desirable
comforts we are far happier than
when we have not—let those who
will deny it.

Like the princeass of the fairy tale,
we msay not be so tender of frame
as to feel a pea under the mattress,
but we do insist upon our couch be-
ing fitted with the necessary para-
phernalia, smoothly sheeted and
snugly blanketed. *Tis much to be
doubted whether the most ardent ex-
ponent of the mind over matter the-
ory would be an advocate of “ye
olde time corded bed."

Quite as much out of date is ithe
high necked, lonz sleeved stiff linen
nightis or the prickly affair of flan-
nel ar whatever else they fashioned
one's bed robe of in the days of long

ago. Miss Manhattan insists upon

having hers of the sheenlest of silks,
the sheerest of white stulls. She
belleves thoroughly at such a time
in having only those fabrics that her
skin loves to touch.

Nor—reasons she—is Ghere any
good cause under the Sun why her
kiddies should lack any of the beau-
ty that it is the part of her upper
garmenis to demonsirate 1o an ad-
miring publie, There are no “Mar-
thas” and *“Marys” in lingerle realm
—the combination is mnot a whit
more lovely than the gown in which
milady slumbers, and even the little
utilitarian as @& is, is inevitably
dainty as silk and handwork can
make It

This modern 3Mme. Recamler
wearing an exceptlonally dBsirable
robe—a robe all the more lovely for
its absolute Inck and
its wrter simplicity.

The other falr lass Is conie
ing with gatisfaction
combination
tinted as to
a bit of
ribbon.
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Upper Insert—Simplicity makes for the oh:

the only elaboration. 1
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wrm of this combination of flesh colored crepe de chine,
Ower Inse rt—Tucked and trimmed
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- . on which ribbon ard a bit of baly Irish lace are
with Valenciennes lace in the bodice of this stlken “nighiie”

Beauty Chats
Kent Forbes

By Edna

sky.

by blew out into smoke like s0 many

pistol shots. Our foofalls rang out

crisply s Tloudly as We SWUng

through the Doctons’ guarler, Wim-

pole Street, Farley Street, and s0
Wigmore Sreel into Oxford

In o quarter of an hour we
in  Blomsbury at the ‘Alpha
which s @ smnil puble-house
al the dormer of one of the streets
which runs ddwn into Holborn.
Holmea pushed upon the door of the
private bar, and ordered two glasses
of Beor from the ruddy-faced, white-
aproned landlord.

“Your beer should he excellent if
It Iz ns good as your geese,'” sald he.

“My pgeese!”  The man seemed
surprisd.

“Yes, 1 was speaking only half an
hour ago to Mr. Henry Baker, who
wias a membor of your goose club.”

*Ah! T | But you see, sir,
them's niot our geese.””

“Indead! Whosz, then?”

“Well, 1 got the two dozen from a
salesman in Covent Garden.”

“Indeed? 1 know some of them.
Which was=s<«m?"

“Breckinridge is his name."

“AR! I don't know him,
here's  good health,
rrosperily to your
night 7

“Now for Mr. Breckinridge,™ he
continued, buttoning up his cont, as
wa came out into the frosty air.
“ecmember, Watson. that though we
liave so0 homely a thing as a goose at
one end of this chain, we have at the
other a man who will emdiinly get
woven years' penal servilude unless
we can establish his innosencea. It is
possible that our inquiry may but
confirm his guilt: but, in any case,
we have a little line of investigation
which has heen missed by the police,
and which a singular chance has
placed in our hands I.et us follow
it out to the bitter end. Faces to the

Stroet.
Wers
Inn.””

B8,

Well,
landlord, and
house, Good

™

¢ I;:-w'r‘m_H. then, and quick march!*
o1

We passed across THolborn, down
Endell Street, and so through a zig-
2ap of slums 1o Covent Garden Mar-
ket. Ona of the largest stalles bore
ihe name of Breckinridge upon it
and the proprietor, a horsey-loking
mian, with a sharp face and trim
side-whiskers, was helpin a boy to
pit up the shutters.
“Gond-cvening., It's a’ cold night,”
said Holmes

The sais
questioning

“Sold out

wnin noedded, and shot a
ance at my companion.
20 the goese, 1 sew,” contin-

led Holmes, pointing at the bare
slabs of mazrble.
"1t ¥ou have 500 tomiorrow morn-
ing.™

*That's no good.*

“Well, there are &ome on
with ths gas-flare"™

“Ah, buk T was
you.'"

“Whin

“The

“Oh,
dozen.”

“Fine birds they were, too.
where did you get them from?™'

Toe my surprise the gquestion pro-
vwoked a burst of anger from the
arissman,

“Now, then, mister'"
his head cocked
hao,

the stall

recommended to

by 2"
landlord of
yes; I =ent

the *Alpha**™
him a couple of

Now

sald he. with
and his arms akim-
‘svhat are you driving at? Let's
have it stralight, now.”
“It is straizht enough.
like to know  who

I should
sold you the

zoese which

Alpha. ™

ANSWERS TO LETTERS,

Very Thankful—Glycerine and rose
water applied to the face will not en-
d¢ourage the prowth of halr. There is
nothing except the clecirie needie,
which will remove superfluous hair
permanently from the face. Jow-
ever, you can discourage the growth
by rubbing the skin with a mixture
of equal parts of peroxide and am-
monia. If you wish to take yeast to
get rid of pimples, taken three cakes
every day. Thiz 18 easiest 1o take i
yvou dissolve one cake in a litle wa-
ter and drink it at meal times,

Miss Ova-Weight—You do not want
to reduce too fast. About two pounds
a week is considered o safe rate. Do
you live near a Y. W. C. A7 If so,
you can join a gymnasium there,

A Constant Header—You probably
have a very dry skin. The best daily
face treatment for yvou is as follows—
old clothes wrung from hot water
over the skn until the pores are open.
Massare in a good cold cream, then
wash the face thoroughly with hot
water and castile soap. Follow this
by a cold rinse or an ice rub. The
starch treatment you mention would
be very good if you had an oily com-
plexion.

Broken-Hearted—Biting the nails
is & nervous babit W_h_.i{-h you can only
overcome by usng “your will-power.
You mght try raobbing alum on the
nails as a reminder, since you will get
a bitter taste whenever you begin to
bite your nails. Instead of taking
one yeast cake a day, take three to
get rid of pimples.

Anxious—Put sulphur ointment
the entire scalp and once every
weeks shampoo with sulphur.
month or so, the scalp marks are still
there, you bhad better bhe examned by
a scalp specialist.

Anxious—An excellent

on
Twao

powder to

If in o

F il
clear the
ay follows:
Corn or w
Powder
Almond
Mix this €
instead of soap.
hot water, rub
the powder,
and then wit
Weepy—TYon
of bitinz your 1

Is made
stnich
one
WO ounces
use it with soap or
Wash the skin with
a smnll gquantity of
out with hot water

cold

LWO ouncoes

X DURCe

probably have a habit
#. which causes them
to crack and peel in cold weather, Do
not bite the ind do not moisten
them with your tongue, when you are
out in the cold. It would be a good
Lhipg i you bought a lip stick of
.\:h:r.v.' _(‘nlLl cream—this would prevent
chapping.

s

D. M. W.—If the skin on your face
peels, your complexion s too dry and
you require a good cream. One
made with olive or almond oil would
he best.

All  inquries addressed to Miss
Forbes in care of the “Beauty Chats”
department will be answered in these
columans in their turn., This requires
considerable time, however, owing to
the great number received. So if a
personal or guicker reply is desired,
a stamped and self-addressed envel-
ope must be enclosed with the ques-
tion.—The Editor.

THE REGULATL MEF
Daughters of Isabelle w
the eclub roc 188 S
next Monday e

STING of the
be held in

Elreet on

MISS LIJLLIAN SULLIVAN. organ
ist at St. Patrlek's church is arrang-
Ing a varicd proesroam of Irish music
to be presented mt the church
March 13th, » Suanday evening pre
ceding St. Patrick's Day.

on

isten, World!

ELSTY, RODINSON,
LS IOBINSON.
ever stop to
comfortable

W

Ny

BY
You
mors
if

homao tie

Interference—Ilarge, gloomy
of interference—criticism, nagEing,
bossing, bhothering, butting in—that's
the line of action we think blood rela-
tionship gives us the right to put
IVer.

Think of some f&mily conversations
vou've heard., Not crabby familics-
but the traly affectionate gangs who
sould go to the stake for cach other.
Fuke it from me, World, theyll do
nd s=ay things in the name of Fam-

Love that would result in a hurry
all for the ambulance if anyone tried

down at the office,

They®ll spill secréts and bust up

ans with no more regard for each

hor's feelings than a cannibal would
it he ¢ borrowing your hind

Eohs
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| Advice To TheI
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Authority

Girls and
sl

BEATRICE FATRFAX.

on  All Problems n'l|
Questions of Laove
Llomance.

&

ITwenty-
tenation,
ki,
clerk, of

echool

Lincoln
il her
friends nst
mutch 3 ¢ feedd give hi
up and forget Lim. 2 now .
thinks of him cons and T won-
der whether we right in
this matter.
ALARIE
character
BEenjamin

“Tha
an Abrn

Franklin,

these and

friend

point her
practically

areé you to nier!
and the woman who
sorry the girl hasn't
to defy you.

leg for hisx cvening
if wvou supges hat
vivisectir
| They info

1
it Elhe
Leve

Wi

Who
mian

'
girength

[ AWl
Letween
him
enough

n
loves

menl. However,
they =t thelr
indignant.

op

“for
| B9
e

Cailse

““Well,
now!"”

“Oh, Is & matter
ance; but I don't
should be =0
trifle.”

“Warm! You'd be as warm,
be, if you were as pestered as 1 am,
Whenn I pay good moneyv for a food
article there should be an end of the
business; but it's ‘Where are t
geese? and *““Who did syoua se 1
geese to?” and *What will'you t
the Zee * Omne would think th
were the only =2eese in the world,
to hear the fuss iz made over
them.”

“Well, T have
any olher
making

then, I shan’t tell you. So

it of no
know

warn: over

import-
why »ou
such a

may-

ake f
o7

no connectlon with

peopis  wiho have been
inquirie said Holmes.
carelessly, “If you won't tell us the
bet is off, that is nll But T'm =ai-
ways ready to boek my opinion on a
maiter of owis, and T have a fiver on
i that the bird I ate Is country
bred."”

“Well,- then, you've lost your fiver,
for it's town bred.” snapped the
salesman.

“It's nothing of the kind.,*

“1 gay it is"

“I don't believe ft.*

“D'vou think you know more about
fowls _than I, who have handled
them ever since I was a nipper? I
tell you, all those birds that went to

you supplled to the |

the ‘Alpha’ were town bred.”
’ ‘- 7 ~ i

“You'll mever perzuade me to be-
lleve that.” J
“Will you
“It's merel
I know I
have a soverelzn
Lo teach you
The
“Bring
he,
The

bet, then?"

y taking your money, for
am rizht. But I'11
on with you, Jjust
not to be obstinate’”
man 1wekied gl

the BiiL"

that

books,

small
thin
ncked

beneath the

round a
a great
them out
lnr
AL

hoy broigzht
volume and
one, aying
hanging
Cocksure,”
that T was
; I finish
Is still one et
e this 1ittie

is folkfrom
P'you sep? Well,
this page are the
the numbers after
niames are where their ae-
are in the bizg ledger. Now,
You s=ee this other page in
Well, that is a list of my

suppliers. . Now, look at thal

Just read it out o me.”

“Nrs. Oakshott, 117 Brixton Road
—249 " road Holmeos.

“Quite s, Now turn that un
the ledger.' -

Heolmes iurned top the page indl-

of the

buy.
here o
folk,

then,
country
their
COunis
then!
red ink
town
aame,

n
and

in

cated. “Here you are, 'Mrs. Oftknhott.

17 BErixton Road, egg and poultry
aplier” ™

” then,

rember

s, 64"

There

what's the

"

last entry®"
Twenty-four
b S0, And
underneath "

“iSold to Mr. Windigate of the
“Alpha.” at 125"

“What have you to say now?"”’

8herlock Holmes
chagrined. He dre
from his pocket and
upon the slab, turning away with the
ur of a man whose disgust s too
deen for words, A few yards off he
stopped un a lamyp-post and
lnughed In hearty, noisc
ion which w peculiar to him.

“RW n you see a man with whisnk-
ers of cut and the “pink ‘un’

you Aare.

looked deeply
W i /OVercvign
threw it down

that
protruding out of his pocket, you can
niways draw him by a bet,” said he.
‘I dare say that if 1 had put L1060
down in front of him. that man would
not have glven me such a complete
Information as was drawn from him
by the idea that he was doing me on
& wager, Well, Watson, we are, |
fancy, nearing the end of our quest,
and the only point which remains 1o
e determined Isz whether we should
o on to this Mrs. Oakshott tomnizht,
or. whether we should reserve it for
tomorrow. It {s clear from what that

surly fellow said that there are others

besides ourselves whe are anxious

g2 fash- |

the
Hiz= rem
short by a
out fror

should—""

»  suddenly
bt which

w W

=0l

cut
broke
had Jjust
lefL. T a little
rat-in in the cen-
tre of o of v light which
thr Yy the s=winging lamp,
sulesman

all, was
: ¢ring-

Lt
v tl s#tall ch

WO BnwW

while i
framed
baking

ing ngure.

yYou and
1 wish you

If

}‘ni)l"
wWaore
ol come
& with your
dog at you. You
hiere and I'l an-
have you to do
the gueese off

the

whit
1 Ly
om Was mine
i.t:l“ m
ODak=hoit

all

for
told

”‘0 -"ll.
Proosin,
enough of it «
rushed fiercely
quirer flitted auwiy

“Ha'! this may spve us to
Brixton Road,” whispoerest Holmes
“Come with me, and we will see what
is 1o be made of this Tellow.”
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At about 8 o'clock It stopped rain.
'ing. 1 decided to forsake my lonely
chair in the lobby of e Imlet
use and go out ror a walk. i
me to me that the poker players
t bhe tired and headachy now
long confinement in Lane
room., «nd that Valerie o«
even Jim might like 2o go with me.
for a breath of air. Bo 1 hurried
around to the door and tapped gent-
Y. No answer. Then 1 rapped
upartly, and after a minute or two
Line Cosby came to the door.

His coal was off and his siecves
roiled above his elbhows The Toom
was heavy with smoke. Every manrn
but Jim had removed his coat. Val
was (n their midst, parrow-eyed ana
nonchalant, smoking a cigarette and
| rutfling the edges of her cards with
a =iim forefinger. There was a tray

sindwiches and ginger ale on ©
1 table.

“it’'s cleared.” 1 announced, with
waning enthusiasm. I thought you.
might have noticed It Bo, I'm call-
ing your attention to it. Who's for a
l\\--.-.ik with me?™"

fore anyone else conld answer,
Jim looked up, the crease between his
eyebrows foiding in and the brows
themselves  twitching as I'd never be-
| fore seen them do. His fingera heat a
| tattoo on the table, his shoulders
| hunched—his gambling posture.

“Aly wife doesn't know poker—or
understand its charm.” he explained

kily, whiles 1 stood humiliated at

ing him explain me to the three

| sirange men who were in the room.

same's nol over, Anne, - -

robably won't be—till when did we

ey 7 Oh, yes, 6§:30. Run along. child,
and take your walk.™

Valerie looked up., smiled at me
waved the hand holding her cigar-
| ette. Then the door closs to a

| murmured, “I'm sorry” from Lane
s Craosbhsy
! When 1 got to my room I found
that I no longer cared to take a walk.
| “M course 1 camn’t go out,™ [ told
| mrsclf, walking over to the window
and stretching my eyes wide an:d
i holding them fixed and solemn on
| = lim, white, spire-topped church
| far nway. “How could I go out !n the
| wet without rubbers? And I haven't
ny. So of course I can't go out. None
of us can possibly today.”
Then 1| flung myself down on the
bed to rest for the evening. Bu:
I had no physioal wearinesm from
which to rest, and no refuge from my
own thoughts,
All duy long no one had paid the
least attention to me. I simply had
| pot counted. That dreadful break-
| fast in Valerie Cosby's stuffy, unti-

room: myl unch alone; the drag-
| Fing hours How different (t would
| have been If 1'd stayed with Betty®

Betty would have thought of me. 11
and suffering., she would have been
a kinder hostess than the spoiled
|7u-:ul;u' a few doors away.

Contrasting Terry, tall and trim
and perfectlly groomed., with Lana
Cosby, whom his wife called a *“Dig
brown bear,” was almost funny. And
| there would have been Tony, too—
| kind, unselfish, patient, dependable
Tony with his steady jce-blue eves
| under heavy brows that didn't twitch
I brouzht myself back with a

?tﬂﬂ.i- With whom was I contrast-
{ing oy ?

A Then I must have dozed, for all of
| a sudden I heard Jim's volce crying:
] _"HA\'ﬂ-n': you started dressing yet?

It's seven and dinner will be in hailf

an hour. Val left us an hour ago. Now
1o look half-way decent, Anne™
So 1 got up and tried. But I'd only
my old gray and rose dress—and n
feoling of being abused because I
hadn’t been given enough notice io
end ¢ 'n to Wickham's for the stun-
nin ce and jet dress they could
| probably have finished up in a hurry.
| And when we got downstalrs thers
| was Valerie in a slim, girlish thing—
white brocade draped softly over a
rdle of biack velvet, She was pale,
t erimson-lHpped, and her halr had
irmous amber comb in its blark
She looked like a new hybrid
| Miower—a cross between gardenia and
puinsettia,

“How dear you
berry ice cream!™ she eried
ly. That mnade me very conscious
| the contrast we presented—ice
| and flowers

All through the dinner she was
imoothly sweet 1o me and creamlly
teferential her hushand and
flushingly brilllant when shi turn-

Jim the many-faceted nature
chose him to see.

I had a bad time of it holding my
end. I was dull. T couldn't manage a
sracious manner. My head ached and
ideas wouldn®t come. Presently that
irdeal ended like a bad dream.

Then dancing. I had paartners,
{ but they didn't matter. In the fore-
ground of my consciousness was the
fact that T hadn't seen Jim and Val-
vrie since the third or fourth dance.
I kept going till midnight, Then 1
found Lane Cosby and told him thas
" had a headache and was going to
bed
“Lidttle Val was tired and went long

” he replied indulgently.
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“Then you don't tnink me rude™ I
) sratefully,

‘Not a bit of {t. Run along.”

So T ran mlong. When I got up-
stairs It occurred to me that it might
be only decent to stop at Valerie's
door and see If there was anythine
I could do for her. I turned down
| the corridor., stopped at her room

nd knocked ever =o lghtly. Xo

ANSwWwer,

“Mrs., Cosby—it's Anne, Can I
invthing for you?™ 1 whispered,

Still no answer In a mort of stu
por I turned the knob. It gave. The

Anor opened and T stepped over the

threshold. The room was empty.
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(To Be Continued.)

NO CRIME TO FORCE
PERSONS TO TAKE BATH

London.—It has been ruled in Enz-
Innd that forcing a person to take
a bath does not constitute a crime.

In an action azainst the Rochford
board of guardians a Mrs. Hodder
claimmed $500 for assault, among her
alicgations were that she was forced
to take a bath, put to bed, kept a
prisoner for fortyv-eight hours, and
wenorally ill-treated -

The judge inquired whether sho
made any protest again=t the bath-
ing. Mr=. Hodder replied that she did
until twe nurses got her dress off,
when she submitted and sald: “All
rizht, girls: T'M have a bath.™

In giving Judgment fr the guar-
dians, the judge that althoush
Mr= Haodder had been treated
harshly, yet he thouzght that the re-
lieving officer. who saw her, had act-
ed in good falith

THE RECTOR'S CHAPTER of St
lohn's Episcopal church held-a tea
wnid food sale at tlle parish house this
aftv+rooon.

THE MEMBERS (OF THE HARRY
CONGDON POST, American
hold 1 whist and pino-
yvoms this evening.

REV. RICHAILD D. HAPCHS of
southport will bg the speaker st the
Friday evening Jenten service at St.
Luke's church thfis week. T~
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